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CHAP. IX.

Madume Trompette holds a Council of War.
The dicolosure which had taken Madame
trompette “like a bomb in the middle of her
Lack,” ns she ;ﬂ.phically de-.l_cﬂbod the sensa-
uon she experienced on learning Commandant
‘mon’s resl style and title, operated 8 o?‘.
change in the domestic arrangements the
partial couple. Up to that time, the daily
sutine of their lodge had been conduscted ae-
rding to strict military rule. Indeed, the
wwere punctuality of the gallant CorporaPs
wizhad long since passed into a proverb in
tensighborhood. Every morning, on the stroke

soven, the might be seen eme:rﬁn from the
preat -:.Lte-way of the house of whie nge and her

husband were the guardians, the jug
{ur her daily ration of milk; & few min-
ws sfter, the Corporal himself—in morning

undress—appesred, and took up his station
gainst the gate-post, to smokoe his early pipe,
If by any chance, Madame Trompette missed
performing her ueusl morning duty, the oc-
-urrence was immediately taken note of, and
yarions conjectures would be set afioat as to
the cnnse.  And this came to pass on the mor-
row following the disclosure in question—
‘Something wrong, | dare eay,” said the
Jsiry woman to the grocer’s wife, from over
ihe way, in reply to a statement, on the
of the latter, that Madame the
st been to fetch her milk, and that it was a
arter past seven. & bumdllmg wrong,
Jda'me Pipelard. She's Hgl“ a8 the clock.”
I}l perhaps,” chimed in the baker's wife,

who had come to buy a new-laid egg.

And the Corporal hasn’t been seen, either,”
Jwrved the dairy-womsn. *Something is
wrong, depend upon it, or he wouldn’t mies his
As another quarter of nnh:mr with-
ut cither the Corporal or his wife appearing,
njecsure heeame more rife, and an excitement
arvse, which threatened to manifest iteell be-

ire long in the form of a deputation of the
gesipa of the neighborhood, to the worthy Cor-
poals lodge, with a view to ascertain the

a2 of so extraordinary a departure from the
lished order of things. Fortunately, at
this juncture, the Corporal himself, pipe in
mouth, came out and i own

1

in
per perzom, to buy his own milk.
\a'me Trompette isn’t ill, is she 7"’ asked
the dairy-woman. -

‘No, nothing the matter with her, Ma’'me
Vacheaw,” answered Trom

‘That's well,”?

{4 &0 very strange V'—

“Ves itis, isn’t it?” observed the Corporal,
ilive to the inquisitiveness of his neigh-
= * but she’s going out this morning, that’s
I, he added.

So the neighbors watched the Corporal’s wife
go out, which she did in the course of about
ball sn bour, and much they wondered, too,

where ever she could be going so early.”

Ty their salutations, Madame Trompette re-
spoaded with her.usual courtesy, but without
<ipping to enter into conversation, though she
iude sundry purchases of eatables on the way.
b wais evidently bent upon some errand of
wportance ; for though she smiled plandly, as
umal, her countenance, it was romarked, Lﬂi—

ited that her mind was pre-oceupied.

And go in truth it was. She had gone into
isttle many a time, without experiencing the
«n#s of responsibility that seemed to weigh
ber down mow. She fuund herself and her
torporal—as she loved to call him—oonverted
nto politice]l agents, and falt that she had, in
terenthusiasm for Napoleon the uncle, pledged
b well' and the Corporal to promote the politi-

i projeets of the nephew. After their lodg-
it « departure, the night before, the Corporal

il sabimitted to his wifo certain misgivings
«hich had arisen in his mind, sa to the pru-
bmce of the course to which they were com-
witted  Madame Trompette, however, adopted
aure decicive views, and vigorously defended
Lo position she had taken wp. To every ob-
i=ction of the Corporal’s she opposed a counter-
j'a. until ghe reduced him to silence, though
without convineing him that she was right. In
“or Lieart, nevertheless, ehe felt that her hus-
- lwnd's reasons deserved oonsideration, and
udlly resolved to seek counsel of & trusty

4 an old comrade, and act as he should

! She communicated her determination

" Ler hushand, as scon as he awoke in the

ruing, and forthwith prepared herself for

' -.".. i. Hence her non-sppearance at the

*lal DOut.
{eiame Trompebte’s air and'gait were de-
tledly military; she bore herself erect and
ind carried her umbrella like a musket.
¢ resching the barracks or caserne of the
! Ursay, where there was a regiment :if
| wlanzers quartered, to chat wi

tie oficer on duty, to x:mtdmuxed':f t:;

- Wil known, and on quitting w e salu
milituire. She qproaoeﬁod mnea. by way
.n‘?-s. to the Iotel des Invalides, T::nm
i ed guite at home, and her ity
-baolutely without Iimi!:‘a’ Every mpopnke to
ber, and ebe had a word for e . Al
Irgth the gained the western wing of the
iid:og, and, making her way to one of the
“ae corridora on the first floor, at a
_“or on which was nsiled a card, bearing in
Wriing the name of Lieutenant Brottier, Neuv-
“de Ligne*  An invitation to enter having
‘esponded to bor knock, she went in.
‘Wha-wha what! Ls Tr-r-r-r-ompette !
freleimed the Lisutenant, looking round, and

“pping short in his oocupation of watering

-'_mr; besutiful exoties, which. ornameated the

Window,

. dust so, Licutenant,” responded Madame;

L0pe to sae thoe well.”

To any one unacquainted with the manners
the French, Lieutenant Brottier’s recoption

“ the Corporal's wife would have ap

‘et fumiliar, and no doubt the lady f
¥ould heve been eet down as wanticg, eome-

"4t in the modesty which is the attribute of

“reex. Drawing the eleeve of his left arm
“t0ss his mouth, he kissed Madame on both
“a2eka to which she submitted quite uncon-
“roedly and as & matter of course. He then
hisndzd her to a chair.
. The Licutenunt—who had sn impediment in
1% speceh—was about sixty, and had lost his
fight arm. He had also been wounded in the
It chesk by & spent musket- which had
!lllicted o great soar, and somewhat injored
‘e eight of the He seemed hale and
hearty, however, and himself de-
“ghted to see Madame Trompette, in deference
* Whose presence he put on his blue frock-
“a4 aud took off his forage cap.

the other ; “only

:

.. ‘Thou ha-ha-hasn’t br-r-r- , eh,

i‘!“ mi-a'me T.r-r-r-rompette?” asked the

Jeutenant,

_, Daly a oup of coffee, Licutenant,” d-

4 the lady; “I came to breakfast with thee.”
Prrrristi 17 exclaimed he.

rad;";int put thyself out of the way, com-

& Observed Madsme Trompette; “Pll
*Uon set things to rights.”

I hlse-e-er," replied the Licutenant; “bu-u ut
fagtn VW't s-a-a-ny thing for brrrr.eak-

" Thou hast bread?” asked she.
Iba Licutenant nodded.
“And butter 17
Auother nod from him.
the i“clld perhaps o bit of cheese ?” resumed
b _‘- y.
" F-ffa-mous ! R-r-r-rochefort,”’ was the re-
Ky 3( ﬂ_and the r.r-r-right sort.”
oifen, too, [ dare say?”’ she suggested.
., O couo - he; “and we’
:i ;;:F & goc-00 ood bottle of wi-i-ine too,” he

* Lientenant Brottier, Ninth of the Line.

$

before be conld:.t up; but with the
's assistance, he at length D
Dl op it e deadt b it e
mdﬂhnhumphﬁ_hﬁm
however, she fonnd impossible, the bonee
being so hadly shattered ; and to increase her
alarm, recommenced, so thas there
was imminent of the poor fellow’s
bleeding to death. Lieutenant. suggested
MMM.Tum limb as well as
St Dods har g Mo shonp St o0 o
ife out
his pocket. W'thl?tmomﬂfmmd
solf-possession equal to the circumstan-
cea in which she was placed, the young woman

considering

ing. At any rate, it effected e

ject, for it relieved sufferings of the Lien-
tenant, m:hthobleedil:ﬁuhing checked by a
ligature, tightened insertion, as a tour-
niquet, of the clasp-knife, the wounded man
was enabled to orawl to the ambulance, where,
at the end cf five days, the amputation was
more skil & little higher up.

to studying politics, and in_course of time ac-
quired mhdmue mhigncy m:;‘i:d?m-
panions, who rs’ﬁ:rdod a8 an in
such matters. ey did not, however, place
the same faith in “the star of Bora; ” ag
he did, and could mot bring th vea to be-
lieve in his prediction that it would be again
in the sscendant some day. He maintained
his theory, notwithstanding, and even prided
himself on holding a singular opinion.

The episode above related will explain the
intimacy between him and the Corporal’s wife,

vorite with the whole of her large circle of
military friends. Indeed, the vivandiire in the
French army is its protegé, for she it is whose
kind hand relieves the suffering of the wound-
ed soldier, or assusges his ish when dying.
Not & man but would die for her, and that
would not think himeelf bound in honor to
avenge any insult offered her.

As for Madame Trompette, she was bred
and born in camp. Her father was a troo
of the ancient school, and her mother had fol-
lowed the dangerous ooanmtionofmtuu to
the regiment. were killed afield, during
the wars of the Republic, little Marion being
abandoned to the care of the rough soldiery,
who brought her up with as much tenderness
as though every man had a paternal right to
her. In fact, Iranlitm--]}J the child of the
regiment, to whose fortunes the had remained
fr‘:hful nndh;l nh&;laclga unfit for service, when
she retired, wi e ral, on the pension
allowed them by Gmm&t. Even after-
wards, however, she continued to regard the
regiment as her own, and to look patronixin'%lﬁ
upon her successors in office ; so that she sti
kept up old associations, and thus exercised no
inconsiderable influence in a particular direc-
tion.

She soon lighted a fire in the little iron stove
that stood in the centre of the Lieutenant’s only
8 ent, and set out the table, in arranging
which she was presently aided by the Lieuten-
ant himeelf. Sﬁ:e then di the contents
of her basket, greatly to the delight of her host,
who complimented her, over and over again,
on the remarkable talent she possessed in the

commissariat branch of their profession.
.“Yes, yes; leave an old alone for
that,” she observed, as she broke eggs into

a basin, and proceeded to manufacture an
omelette. “ War don’t do much good, perhaps,
Lieutenant; but it makes people handy that
have to do with it.”

The Lieutenant assented to the iticn,
though his maimed limbr did not present alto-
gether a happy illostration of the fact. They
got cn remarkably well, however, and, in the
course of half an hour, sat down to an im
vised dejeuner a la fourchelte which certainly
reflected great credit upon the culinary re-
sources of both parties. What with the cold
bouilli t which Madame Trompette converted
into a relishing dish by the addition of cil and
vinegar and the usual condiments; with the
German ssusage she had t; the ome-
lette ; & little fruit from the Lieutenant’s stores;
the Rochefort cheese ; the fresh butter and the
Lieutenant’s new loaf, brought in the nick of
time by the baker of the establishment; the

‘wine he had promised; the coffee, and a little

confectionary; they up & breakfast by no
mesns despicable, and to which they soon ad-
dressed themselves with a keen appreciation
of it excellence.

In the course of the repast, Madame Trom-

tte took the of informing the
Eeuhnmi of the precise object of her visit.

“ Dost thou know, ” gaid she, “that
we have launched out into politics? ¥

“ Who-0-00? Yoo-oo-u! The Co-0-or-poral
and tho-0-0-ou?”’ stammered be, locking up.

“Yes!” she answered, “ we're likely to be-
come somebodies,”

The Lieutenant shook his head, disapprov-

ingly.

q‘ih.]:hwm !&aoﬁyfm bmgdalo
with polities but. mustache,” re-
marka?loxhe. “But m& my Corporal have
had an offer made ”——
. The Lientenant did not inhm?t her by
epéaking, for he could not out what he
umping the of his fork

gt:t last managed to get out
c0- 3 n

“ Look i Wmod, drawing from
her pocket and laying upon the table the rou-
leau of gold pieces.

"Stﬂimwr! » exclaimed he: “Bo-

17
“Not so fast, Lieutenant,” said Madame

the word, “ co-

Trompette ; “listen to m now, and when thou
hast heard all, give me’ t‘l;y advice.”
mmuyutmmdgnefmt,
and settled himaslf down to listen, swallowing,
uuwuh'_minmll;lﬂllhﬂﬁmﬂ,“
hob-nobbing, his guest, to whom he had
presented & similar dose.

Madsme Trompette proceeded to relate the
occurrence of the ious evening, keepin,
nmw .

the namo of who had
hﬂpmw -
alty husband to the memory of the
censed Emperor: The Lieutensnt
became interested, then exoited ; and when at

length his guest osme to the his
n?m him that he burst

é

:

Bowills is the stock_beef from which the family
- i made, -

though, in sober truth, she waa not less & fa- | tBif

PrO- | clithfal fellow,

—— - yp—
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A the various instrumentalities
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e
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the
& earliest opparh}irty, the Lh“h“;'l ;p:t on
and accompanied ame
Trompette h:ll:'e. i
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“THANK GOD FOR TO-DAY”

BY MARY IRVING.

“ Well, thank God for to-day !
It was 80 and emphatical-
ly, that I leaned from my window to look at

speaker. afl-le stood botweunmm and the
golden over
which mﬂﬂm mga;l’;.dl:l_old
negro rough, begrimed
ulglhu,?nz & hat that looked as though it
might have been worn from his boyhood.
“ Why for ‘to-day, particularly, Uncle Ben-
ny?” I asked.
A start, jerk of the hand to the hat.brim,
and scrape of the old boot backward in the

mu‘?,t broke over h‘i’li(;:nc;neknt bl?dnk faca.
missus, t know U Wa8 ni
m-“l ;ma.ldn’t a’ spoke so ! 7 [ e
No a nny ; it was

to thank popy g i et
cod, miseus,” he solemnly repeated, with

a glanoe into the sky, and a immﬁnl bow,

“it’s that Pse livin’ and well this whole day,

please God!”

“You are right, Benny,” I replied ; and &
thrill of self- h mzte my own ungrate-
fal heart; for I knew that old negro’s history,
and thought how few, so little favored in the

ings of this world, were 80 rich in gratitude.
I had noticed old Benny on my first arrival
in the village, as a kind of unique
gen;:a.rhl:,h lu:u his rudind - ess to oblige, his
judgment, his gratitude for smallest favors, an
above all, for hie freedom trom the vimr:hin%
few in his condition fail to contract—that of
taking in vain the name he so reverently and
appropriately used on the occasion to which 1
have alln He seemed to have but little in
oommon with others of his race; and there was
an indepandmoz::n&r removed from imperti-
nence as it was servility, in his demeanor
towards those who employed him, that inter-
ested me, and aro my ouriosity. I soon
learned his history, from one who had known
him for years.

Benny was not born a slave. Ha lived, until
boyhood, in a free State, with free parents.
He was artfully ki and sold into sla-
very, after he was enongh to_realize the
sweets of the freedom he had lost, and the in-
justice that had been wrought him. For a
time, it was hard to bear. But the cevere dis-
cipline permitted by God’s providence worked
for good on his spirit, and tempered without
destroying ite strong impulses. He became, in
the course of years, the trusted servant of his
employer; and st last was cheered by the per-
miesion to buy himself into freedom again, im
could gain the large amount specified, in the
course of several years, by a small per centage
on what he might earn daily. He had the
liberty of *hiring out,” as it is termed, wher-
ever he could make greatest gains.

Thus stimulated, Benny went to work with
enthusiasm. Every nerve and sinew were
strained; he y allowed himself time to
eat or nl’eap, or suitable clothes to wear. He
had already carried more than half the sum to
his master, and moved about with a heart won-
drously lightened, when a change came over
his bright dream ! His master becams involved
in debt; I:alunble o l}uda” u::hmt be sold, to
prevent the pressure from crushing his entire
Broperty. In disregard of all his promises to

enny—sacred only in the eye of God, for the
eye of the law takes coguizance of no
ment between master and slave—he sold the

koeTing his hard-won earnings
for his own di !

It is but fair to say, that this act of injustice
met with almost universal reprobation in the
neighborhood. But that did not save old Ben-
ny ; he was sold from a home to which he was
attached by the associations of years—from
his comrades—his family—and from his hope

of Freedom.

If he - ired, however, it was not long.
Few would have tried the struggle again, once
80 defeated. But he gradually worked his way

into the favor of his new mistress, an ignorant

This won ite reward so far, that she gave
him again the hope that had
his life. She promised to make him
condition that he should not leave her while
she lived—if he would bring her the amount of
his purchase money, in addition to his average

earnings.
ose who believe that the slave cares little
for the name of “freeman,” should see the in-
igable ardor with which this cld man la-
that promised crumb of liberty !

He has won the ct as well as favor of
old and young, in all the country round about.
There is no labor too mesn or too hard for him;
never a word of grumbling escapes his lips,
though and 8 his trembling limbs tell of

pain.
the progress of last summer’s
a&%m of Benny. We were n:g:
bering over the acquaintances whose faces we
meet no more, and wondering whether
the cheerful old negro was among them, when
he, one day, made his re-s ce at our
door, in & of delight.
-d'ye, ! how-d’ye!” he exclaimed

gleefully, ing the hands that one and an-
othuhl'{m "Th.LurdbelhlnkedMI

on

5
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all spared | ? -
L‘zﬂmﬂlﬂlﬂ you been all the season,
Uncle Benny ?”

“ Wh; 1 missus,” said he,

. ,"mhi.:.’ mzmm : ,MI “m u;
'ﬁ: Ei ”m‘ oe, you Was
was kir'n out on the M plantation, for
six weeks’ work, ditohin’ makin’ levées.

e

hearn tell of the fever up yur; and I says
the overseer, ‘ My missus 13 fall of soare, up
e
s e Ll 1
i I know'd wie
;"lmn-thﬁﬂ:ﬁwk Solgnoh
: my ole missus
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and I pﬂlnynh-h%‘ and takes two
to me row. two took

iy SRSy S
. had to all the

end; and I pale by """‘...a a

soft ulsgo'iﬂmn & smile and look of embarrass- | oTP
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“Thank God for to-day? "
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For the National Era.
RECOGNITION. 2
BY MARTHA RUSSELL. =

“The body of an unknown female was taker from
the river, in the vicinity of the Fitehburg ra road
bridge, this morning,” &.—Commanwealth. *

Unknown /—Yes, ‘tlhe ddr:w it from . the
water—they arrange e dripping gary ®ents
over the rgzid limbs with dwe:oy, s1f nof ten-
derncss, for the’wm men—they had + lves,
sisters, mothers, daughters; they put bas the
long, wet hair from the forehead, and | jzad
on eontracted &a::ul withthudnul.;md
many an exclamation of pity as they proo: ne-
ed t.h,lt word, and lu.mur awsy. <

Unknown ! What a falsehood! Gol:who
made her knew it. Christ who redeeme her
knew it—and the mother who bore her. «She
who had for years leaned over the bastic & of
the oelestial city, watching with such ir hose
yearning for the coming of her child, “ink
you that she knew her not? Or tha . the
angel faces, looking downward througl! the
blue ether, they who had watched ove " her
han childhood, and filled her innocen' girl-

g

hood with happy dreams, who had striver-with
the spirits of evif for her sake—think you; they
did not recognise their charge? ¥

Unknown ! What & mockery! WKy, al-
most within the hearing of that word, 3 the
library of one of the most aristocratic .nan-
sions of the oity, sits & man who is everi now
musing on her face. Books, statues, pi(-ures,
manusoripts, are before and around hig™ but
that face is the only thing he sees—that fi ve as
it was a fe: honrshainue mll with life - l-:ie
isa il er, traveller, & coen ‘poli-
tan ;m aeem will start for the wot. irous
region of old Egypt and the Nile; for - recks
his imagination has revelled in the gos teous
loveliness of the East ; but, now, this face -this
young girl’s face takes precedence of the u all,
and half angry with himeelf, he murmu! —

“ Strange that women cennot be mor . rea-
sonable ; strange that she, of all women, fiould
not have known that c}.mnge is the | 'w of
life, a8 well in the affectional world : s the

hysical. She ought to have been pri Jared
or this. I am as much the slave of th ) law
as herself ; but I recognise it, while she i nshes
herself against it. Poor little fool ! I an sorry
for her! I never saw her look as ehe d d last
pight; but when she saw | was in e rnest,
ehe eoon grew quiet. That is the wa ' with
women ; they soon get used to & thing. °

“ Heigho! that poem ought to be copic ¥ and
sant off. It will do. G—— liked it, esp dially
the lines
* The new-born star, with light as tremal li
As the first gleam of love in & maiden’s ¢.72.'

Poor Helen ! I remember with what ge,
glow sarpriee she looked up to me that “ight!
How slowly, like the coming of a bé<atiful
day, the light broke, and trembled in h2* eyes,
until tho tears fell, like happy dew, ufl n my
brenst. How strange, ehe thought it ‘et [
should love her/ just as if mer, like Jyself|
were not the heirs of all beauty and grace.
But it is time for me to call on Mre.- «—.
How exquisitely she played Juliet last 1 ght!"”
and with Tennyson’s lines—

“ The poet in & golden clime was born,

With golden stars above, s

Dower'd with the hate of hate, the =oorn o worn,

The love of love ' — b
he leaves the room. {

This man knew her! Knew her, as r* other
on earth could know her! Would to leaven
he had not! He had met her at his'iister’s
(Mrs. Harrison's) beautiful summer re .dence,
whither he had repaired, a summer ,r two
sinca, when worn out with the weario ss and
unrest of fashionable life.

She wes a seamstrese in the family, beanti-
ful and fresh as morning. He clair ed all
beauty, by divine right; and she—he vz as a
god to her—like the morning to the & in, she
opened her heart to his influence ; he v 1folded
every leaf, and found only freshness, g ' 'ileless-
ness, innocence, purity, originslity, fength,
yearnings for all that was good and nodle and
true, and on every leaf he wrote a' mighty
word-— Love—love for him. j

Hitherto, everything that had come 2 Miles
Wallingford’s way had been made subservient
to ono end—that of self-culture ; but tke fresh-
ness and strength 3f Helen 'Vin]ilng’a nratura
magnetized him, and, in teaching her $0 forget
all for his:k‘:: he forgot himself, and forgel
few months he 1‘;1:%&“‘1 in the country, dream-
ing over again, under the blue vault of heaven,
the short dream of his boyhood, which his cold
ambition and still colder philosophy bad long
ginge taught him to discard as the idlest of all

toms.

But he could not remain there always, Mrs.
was retarning to town ; ess en-
gagements recalled him also; and Vi-
ning—if she was lone and friendless be ‘ore she
knew him, how much more 8o would she be
now, when the world of thought and feeling
he bad opened to her made her a thou#ind fold
more alone —she had nothing to lose but the
love and trust centred in him—was it strange
that she went with him, that she Live her
whole being into his keeping, doub®ig noth-
ing, only sorrowing that she was not £, ¢ richer,
more beautiful, more gifted, more grs “efal, for
his sake ?

Her nature was so rich and exube int, she
lavished its pifts upon him with such ° delight-
ful abandon, that he remsined capti ' to the

ism much lon iz, welf had
deemed ible ; and when the chai n began
to wax old, shehecmtohim..w:‘ml
study. ith hi
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ing, he stood
the tempest which he hf'd swaken-

Aye, he was not for this—that
col _le!llllze m—wn “peeker
after the " in Nature and in Art, as he

himself—he tnmblo&. and, for I::a in-

1 pale before storm his own

hand had raised, like many another miserable

oh"ﬂ.-:im:ho has dared to tamper with

m hilh:mprahmaion.h He had

nature ; professed to have taken

home her 1.-&1.-..:1, surely, no one could

boautifully about her—did
the furious

- breeze,

ly lifts the egret from the thistle, or the white
petals of the blossom, is one with the ter-
rible tempest, brings desolation and death?
Thﬂihembmalugingm the cottage wall,
by hands of infancy grasp
lgnin_,l:i within it the power to

an L

Oh, yoa; he knew all this well. He wonld
have given a philosophical analysis of each,
and spent hours in explaining the laws that
govmad_them; but he did not know that the

eart which had beat against his own for the
space of two years, that had proven its wealth
of love with a flow silent but ceaseless and in-
exhaustible as the ocean, upon the cold, barren
shores of his own being, bringing them beauty
and life, could be so roused that it could gather
up all its dreams, all ita loves, all its despaire,
all its.memories of the past and its hopes of
the “to be,” and, in one wild hour of agony,
lsgtha torrent of life, and sink into silence.
he trembled in her presence. He did not
dare to utter the miserable, insulting, mean
thought which his contemptible philosophy
upon his lips: “ That there were others
to whom she might be all she had been to him.”
He spared her this, but only through a kind of
imaginary fear ;'and he was glad, and breathed
freer, when ehe neither wept nor prayed, but,
rising suddenly up, said, in that low, hushed,
but strangely-distinot voice, “ Go /

He obeyed—he was glad to do so, congratu-
lating himself that “ the scene ” was over, that
it had been accomplished with no more tronble ;
and yet, there was & certain look on Helen
Vining’s face, as she uttered that monosylla-
ble, that puzzled him, well read as he fancied
himself in all the changes of a woman’s face,
Why did it remind him so vividly of bis young
sister, as ehe lay in her coffin years before, in
the dawn of her womanhood. How well he
remembers that cold, rigid look. Does he not
know that Death, as well as Life, “ casts its
shadows before ?”

He speaulates upon it—speculates even in the
splendid parlor of the Revere House—specu-
lates even while listening to the dulcet tones of
the celebrated actress, Mra. A . Itis only
in the evening, that he accidentally finds a solu-
tion ; accidentally we say, for Miles Wallingford
seldom troubles himself to look over such por-
tions of the city papers as relate to “ casual-
tiee,”” “ coroner’s inquests,” &a. Even now. it
was by chance that his eye met the notice
which forms the text of thia sketch. Then he
knew the meaning of that lock ; it was death !
He read the notice agnin ; he felt it was a lie;
he knew her !

For o few brief moments he felt himself a
murderer. He scarcely knew the difference be-

himself and the most miserable crimi-

that ever swung from a gallows. Then
came his cold philosophy—stepping in between
him and God—twisting the holiest instincts of
his nature, the clearest teachings of his rea-
80N, syef the very Word of God himself, into—
not apologies—but justifications ol his seifish-

og1
ness; and with a regret that she was “ so fool-
ish,” he went on his way.

And was this all? Yee; for men who be-
lieve that the end justifies the means, for men
who mistake that end, and set up the altar of
eelfishness in ils place, are seldom troubled
with conscientions seruples.

And yet, as we believe in God, we believe
that there docs come to such men & time when
the consciousness that they have scorned and
trampled upon the humanity with which God
had gifted them, ie the bitterest, tho most ter-
rible, of all punighments; hours, in which their
vaunted attainments are to them as apples of
Sodom ; and they wounld bless the hand of the
little child that should again lesd them back
to the fountains of Truth and Life!

MOVEMENTS IN NEBRASEA AND KANSAS.

The following extract of a letter from the
former delegate of Nebrasks, to a member of
Congress, has been communicated to us for
publication.—Ed Era.

Kansas Terunrrory, June 9, 1854,

So it seems the foul deed has been conrum-
mated, and this beautiful Territory, for whose
benefit [ have spent o much time and money,
is surrendered up to the full power of Slavery.
Dat the outrage is not to stop here. It is but
one link in the chain of insult and injury of-
fered to the people of the free States. You
will remember that at the Iast seasion of Con-

ress $50,000 were appropriated to enable the
f’rmidant to treat with the Indians of these
new Territories for thaié‘ lsnlds. fBu:h this lawlr
was disregarded until the plan for the repea.
of the Missouri Compromise was arranged ; and
then, instead of a Commissioner being sent to
treat with the Indians in the ordinary way,
delegations from each tribe have been hurried
off to Washington, and the treatics there made,
60 that neither the tribes at e nor the pub-
lie know anything of the conditions of &
treaties. The Indian Agents, the Senate, and
the particular friends of the Administration
alone know, what is going on. These individ-
uals circulated the story that no citizen would
be allowed to ggke claims or settle on the lands
ceded by the ans to the Government, until
the s 8 were made and the lands offered at
publim In the mean time, Senator
sent a privats telegraphicdiapateh to his friends,
to go and take possession of the most desirable
locations, This informaticn was circulated se-
oretly, and thousands of the Pro-Slavery party
swarmed over the country before those mot in
the secret were apprized of what waa doing.
These men, I understand, have banded together
to prevent the settlement of Anti-Slavery men
in the country. Several i of these
¢ ¢lubs” have been held in Missouri, and Anti-
Slavery men have been denounced with fierce
threats. This [ knew from the start would be
the course pursued by the Slave Power, if the
Missouri restriction was removed. Thus you
sce the one great act of treachery and bad faith
owed by others equally atrocious.
Is there to be no of these ou t Are
eir rights
even endan-
Will the people of

their

freemen to be thus trath upon,
upclullp;?‘-.l‘;:
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health 1 shall endeavor to make known. I
wish we could have a press here. Can you not
assist ps in gebting one?

What we want, is men—men of courage, in-
dustry, and intelligence. They ¢an find no
rlace on the habitable globe where they can
get a more desirable home than here. The
other Territory (Nebraska) is not comparable
to this in any respect, and there the slaveholder
will make no effort at dominion.

Your obedient servant,
ABELARD GuTHRIE,

GREAT DEBATE IN THE SENATE.
Senate, Mondcy, June 26, 1854.

The Boston petition being up,

Mr. JONES, of Tennessee, said that he had
no design to eall in question the motives of the
Senator who had nted the petition. He
had no fault to find with the exercise of the
right of petition. It was the undoubted right
ef every citizan, and one to which bhe would
give ¢ Istitude. He would go so far as to
eay that he believed it was the right of his Sa-
tanic Majesty, even, to send np & petition to
that Court which he had insulted, and from
which he had been hurled. But it was by mo-
tives and objects that petitions were to be
judged. So, if, in sending up that petition, he
was asotuated hy a purpose of mischief, or was
hypoeritical in his prayer, he deserved a deoper
infamy than than that to which he had already
been consigned. If this potition now before the
Senate besent thither from proper motives and
for proper purposes, it iz entitled to all respect.
I it be sent hither for the purpose of mischief,
and to produce strife, then it deserved the con-
tempt of every good man. This was not the
first petition g this character eent here; and,
bad this come unattended with striking cir-
cumstances, giving it the color of treason, he
would not have noticed it. But it camg here
with all the circamstances tending to“show
that it is part of the plan of operations of those
with whom sgitation and repeal sare watch-
words. He had seen, already, one attempt
made to give practical effect to the prayer of
this petition, and it had only found four Sena.
tors who would give thesanction of their names
to its unholy purpose. It was said that these
petitions were the result of the ge of the
Nebraska bill and the repeal of the Missouri
Compromise. He did not believe it. I was
the result of a combination of those willing to
take part in any scheme to break down the
Constitution of the Upited States, and place
the South under degradation and humiliation.
It came from n city where the laws were openly
set at defiance; where the temple of justice
was surrounded by an armed mob, to prevent
the execution of constitutional duty: where
treason stalked broadly through the streets at
noonday, and where the officers of the law
were butchered. The petition came from such
a people and [rom such a place, following im-
mediately upon those events. Was he not right
in supposing this petition, got up at such a
time, bad in view no consideration of public
interest ? It came from Boston, where the dust
of the first and the last martyra in the eoun-
try's cause, Warren and Batchelder, were now
mingled together.

The orator then called attention to an Ad-
dress, published in the Intelligencer of the 22d
instant, said to have been adopted at & meet-
ing of the members of Congress opposed to the
Nebrasks bill. The simultaneous appearance
of this document with this petition might in-
duce the belief that, like birds of omen and
perturbed spirits, they desired companionship
in publicity s well as in sentiment. The meet-
ing which adopted this extraordinary Address
was most irregular. No man save the three
whose names were attached to the Address
had been bold enough to avow his connection
with it. He won!d rejoice if they had the man-
liness to come forward and let the country
know who they were who had given sanction
to this paper. It was to be expected they
would do g0, and that no man wounld be des-
tard enough to sercen himself from responsi-
bility by avoiding any publicity of bis conneo-
tion with the meeting. It was & most carefully
prepared paper. It did not say the membera
of Congress o d to the Nebraska bill, nor
did it say o part of them, but it said a meeting
composed of members of Congress,. Whn were
they? How many were they?! The Address
wad signed by three persons. [t may be said
that these were all who were there. He had
known mcelings heralded to the country as
large and respectable, composed ouly of o
chairman and secrctaries, and whose only
claim to largeness consisted in the physical
proportions of the chairman. So f{ar as the
chairman of this meeting was considered, it
might be considered a large meeting. He could
not believo that any one member from the
South would give the sanction of his nameo to
the statements contained in that Address.

The orator then read the Address and its
arguments upon the encroachments by the
slave power; by ite acquisitions and the de.
signed extension of its arcs npon the adoption
of the Missouri Compromise and the Compro-
mise of 1850, and the repeal of the former, &c.,
&o. He commented upon the rame with great
soverity of langnage. He said he wes happy
in the belief, that not ono Southern man at-
tended the meeting. After reading the Ad.
drees, ho suggested to ite unknown auther to
abandon the barren field of political litera-
ture, and turn his thoughts to the richer field
of the works of fiction. The author of this Ad-
dress bids fair to rival the writer of the Ara-
bian Nights’ Entertainments, Eugene Sue,
Paul de Kock, and many others, who were =0
prolific in works of fiction. He had never seen
& prodaction which contained in so fow words
s0 much fiction and pure imagination as this
Address. The Address charged tho South with
possing the Nebraska bill, with a covered de-
sign of making the Territoried elave States:
with annexing half a dozen States of Mexico,
and making them slave ; with planting slavery
on the Amuzon ; with sugmenting its power
by the acquisition of Cuba and Dominica, and
in time reducing the North to abject submis-
sion. He called for the author of this aconsa-
tion. 1t was a serious one, and which no gen-
tleman should make behind the masked bat-
tery of a eocref meeting. The aathor of it
knew very well, that had every Southern Sens-
tog been in his grave, the Nebraska bill could
have passed. It would have parsed if no Soath-
ern Senator had voted forit. The whole charge
was a falsehood. It was wickedly, malicious-
ly false. He could see no difference between
l{e petition for the repeal of the Fugitive Slave
Law and the dissolution of the Union. There
was no man that believed the Union could be

rved one day after the repeal of the Fugi-
tive Slave Law. The South asgked to do no
wreng to the North. All it asked was to pre-
serve the Constitution, and give us our equality
of rights. He had bean & Whig all hia life;
he was told now, by the Northern wing of that
party, that hereafter the test to be applied to
all Whigs was the repeal of the Nebraska
sot—repeal of guarantees and equality to all
States given by the Constitution, If this was

gs | to be the test of orthodoxy in the Whig party,

then he svowed himself a heretig, and suggest-
ed that against _bimmwﬂ%}:bel?e-
s to

i

dred of the men of Boston. Its signers were
“&ommnld;:wofhuﬁnbm' men
city. saw nothing in their petition
either i orwmg’l‘hqp::plj
asked for the of an act of Congrees only
four years which act was in addition to
the one had been in over fifty
a8 it

greater importance, [t wassigned by men who
had scquiesced in the Compromise Measures
of 1850, of which this act was one, but who
were moved to ask for the repeal of this ob-
noxious law because Congress had repealed &
previous and long-standing compromise. The
repeal of the Missouri Compromise, ke begged
to aseure the gentleman, had ereated a depth
of feeling in the free States entirely unprece-
dented, and which would continue for yoars to
come. It was true that in Boston, under this
law, recently an arrest wos made—that an
afiray or riot took E‘Iu.cc, and a homicide was
committed ; but it should be remcmbered that
the constitutional authorities of Maseachusetts
and Boston took that matter in hand, and dis-
posed of it. Sudden tumults and afirays and
violence had cecurred in other places than in
Boston. This petition was got up for no pur-
pose of provoking bloodshed, riots, or treason.
It was not got up recently. Had its signers
such ohjects in view, they would rot have left
their petition open to tha publie gsze at the
Merchants’' Exchange, cxposed to exam’nation
by the friends and the opponents of its prayer.

he feclin®now existing nt the North wes such
as never had been witnessed before. It wae
wide-spread and wniversal. It pervaded all
professions and occupations of life. The action
of Coogress nt this session had produced the
feeling. Whole classes of men bad been opes-
ly denounced in Congress [ur petitioning againet
the repeal of the Missouri Compromise. Ha
would say to Senators, with all respect, that in
dencuncing the clergy for petitisoicg against
that act, they bad gone too far, for the clerpy
of New England epoke fhe rentiments of the
whols people they lived among.  Pulblic senti.
ment was against this law, and the cry was for
its repeal. He supposcd there would slways
be found a party in Massachusetts ready and
willing to execute it, but its execulion wes
agsinst the sentimonts of the people He would
say to the Senator, that the time hed gone Ly
when any threat of a diesolution of the Union,
consequent upon the action of the free States,
upon any measare, would deter them frem do-
ing what they conceived to be right, Threats
of disunion had ceased to be an argument with
them, either for or against any measure. Tha
North was devoted to the Union—they would
adhere to it—they would go with it to whatso-
ever extent it was extended : but they did not
believe that this Union oould be dissolved. Die

union was an impossible thing,. Why was it
that Coogrees, while extending the Union in
all directions, had neglected the great binding
ligament of a railrond to the Pacfic? Ho

urged the constroction of that grest work, and
said that he had no connection with the mect.
ing which had adopted the Address, though he
fully agreed with the sentiments it uttered,
Mr. JONES asked the Seuator to ERY hieowy

large number of thiem, with treason in their
hearts, and knives in hand, engaged in the re-
cent mol to resizt the Constitution and the

laws 7

Mr. ROCKWELL. | do not koow that ane
was 8o enprgod
., Mr. JONES aeked if Wendell Phillips and
Theodore Parker, who had incited an ignorant

and infatusted people to resist the law and the
Constitution, which they had not courage or
manlinees enough to do in person—had they
nothiog to do with these riots, and these cries
for repeal? As to the clergy of New England
he had nothing to say. He never quarrelled
with women or clergymen. Ho traneferred
the fight with them to the Senstor from 111
noie. But he asked the Scnator if he believed
the Union could last coe day after the repeal
of the Fugitive Slave Law?

Mr. ROCKWELL. [ have said already that
disunion is an impossibie thing. '

Mr. JONES. If the Senator supposes that
the South w:ll stand like ¢ravens and submit
to have their property taken from them in vio.
lation of the Conslitution, he is much mista
ken, and knowa very little of their character
The Union without the Constitution would be
worse than slavery. Sooner than to submit to
such degradation and bumiliation, hoe wouold
himself 3[‘[]?’ the torch to the ;
Union, and perish in its ruins
expected to see the Fugitive |
ed, or the Missouri Comprom

associated in all Presidential clectivoe. Ten-
nessee had refused to vote for General Cass,
who opposed the Wilmot Proviso, and ioted
for General Taylor, who refused to pledgoe Lim-
self againet it, that he might eceure Mas=a-

chusetts. If this quarrcl was to end in their
parting company, it had better go on ; if nol,
the Senate ought to take up other butine

Mr. SUMNER gaid that he would be
enswering the question whether the Un
exist after the repeal of the Fugitive
Law. ° If the Union cculd not ezist witho
aot—law he could not call it—which ou
all principles of humanity and right, o
the Fugitive Slave Law, thon the Usion cugh
not to exist. He wonld not attempt to fullow
the Senator from Tenneesee, fur, like a hero ol
antiquity, it could be eaid of that Senasior
“thrice had he slain his foes, and thrice Le
glew the slain.”

He sincerely hoped tha peo.

cajoled into an abandonment of thoss great
principles of freedom which they bad so long
been.devoted to. He hoped there would be o
backbone preserved to the North. He entirely
agreed with his colleague o5 to the character
of the memorialists. Among them were thoss
who had acquiesced in the Comprowice meas-
ures of 1850—there were also thowe engaged
in great mercantile interests. It was that
great interest which, in the history of England,
twice checked the humane efforts of Wilber-
force to break up the African slave trade. It
was the same great intercst which, from sordid
motives, bad in the Constitulion of the United
States kept for twenty years the same heaven-
offending traffic from the judgment of the
American people. Heo had spoken against the
Fugilive Sisve Law here and clscwhere. He
was fres to avow it. In so doing, he would not
throw himself upon the judgment of o Senste
fresh from the passage of the Nebraska act,
but would throw bhimeelf upon the judgment
of his country and his God. He then read
numerous extracts from the former specches
on this law, and avowed again the sentiments
therein efpressed. He reforred to the senti-
ments expressed in Faneuil Hall, by Osis, Ad.
ams, and cthers, preceding the Revolution, in
which they held thut resistance to slavery was
obedience to God. A short distance from that
sacred edifice, said he, and between it and the
Counrt-houss, where the disgusting rites of sacri-
ficing & human being to slavery were lately
performed, was the which was first moist-
ened by American blood in resisting slavery,
and among the first victims was a colored per-
son. Near Boston areConcord and Lexington,
where that resistance was repeated, and it re-
ceived its crowning glory on Bunker Hill. He
then run a parallel betwoen the resistance to
the Stamp act in 1766 and the Fugitive Slave
;.ct of 1850, hl::mlfnnher contended that the
ormer was a ess me when compar.
ed with the latter. S i
Mr. BUTLER eaid that his idea on this
question was, that there ought not to be any
necessity for a Fugitive Slave Law. Under the
Constitution, each State of itself ought to pro-
vide for the rendition of &1l fugitives from labor
to their masters. This was certainly the de.
sign of the Constitation. He had listened to
the Senstor who had nted the memorial,
and was pleased with his manner. There was
& calmness and sincerity about his remurks
which required for them the higlest respect.
He regretted to hear him say that there was
an intense feeling at the North on this subject.
hile he had no objection to & refsrenco of
memorial, be in all frankness desired to

E

Senator, if the fires which be says are

might cxpect to enjoy a long lifetime
the one or the other nct would the Senator
ever see.

Mr. BRODHEAD eaid he did not know
whether this quarrel botween old friends ought
to go on, or toetop. For twenty years, Ten.
nessee and Massachusetts had heen politically |

ed, what good is to be o complished by a re.
port of a committep ? If they report that the
law ought not to be repecled, that will not
satisfy any person who demands its repeal. He
was surprised to hear the other Senator [Mr.
Sumner] iodulge in such rhetorioal displaya
and bad taste d ing no eredit to his own or
that of the Senate. His specch was unworthy
of the Senate and of a echolar. If he had kept
it a while longer, and dreesed it up a little, it
might have answered for a Fourth of July ora-
tion in eome localitice. Hes would remind the
Senator, when Otis spoke in Faneuil Hall, when
Hanocock acted, and when Adams wrnta.’, they

I did 8o a8 the Representatives of a slaveholding

State. The appeals made in those days cf
Boston and Massachusetts wore sddressed to
slnveholding States. The men of Massachu-
gotte of that day were slaveholders and gentle-
men. He regretted much the charactar of the
Senator's speech. There was a preat differ-
enco boatween it and that of his dolleague. Ona
was & oalm, honest, sincere expression of be-
lief and opinion ; the other was false rhetorio,
declamative, and an incentive to rouse the
worst passions of the infatuated people of eer-
tain loealities. If the issue was to come, as waa
indicated, and the contest was to he hetween
the North and the South, lot it come. and be
divided at once. Lot it ba considered. argued,
end dispered of, calmly, and without exciting
appeals, dressed nand rhetorien! display, suoh
as was made hy the Senator to-day. He would
like o ask the Senator, if Congress repealed
the Fogitive Slave Law, would Massachusctts
execute the eonstitational requirements, and
tend back to the Sputh the sbsconding slaves ?

Mr. SUMNER. Do you sk if | would send
back a eluve?

Mr Il[_' IT'LER. W hy, yes,

Mr. .‘l_ MNER., 4]s thy sorvant a dog, that
he shionld do this thing ?

Mr. BUTLER. There he is again, with a

quotation all ready prepared. He geta up here

raany of these signere, who swere said w be the
bone and sinew of Boston, had aided in exocu
ting the law lately in Boston Was not 2 |

ple of the North were not to bo intimidate d or |

aud shouta it out with, as he doubtless supposes,
more t"mn’ If'r.- thenean eloquence and
;-r_\:.u'_v.rlz but he is miztaken. [Lavghter.] What
have dogs to d th the Conshitution ?
‘I.'.:II;{!;T"I‘[ t Senntor declares that he
would not exacute the Constituton. which he
has eworn to support.  The Senator openly da-
ciares that it is & dog's duty to ohey and exe
oate the Copstitution. The Senator has sworn
to support it, and declares to do so is a dog's
duty. =

Mr. SUMNER. I recognise h oblig
tions upon moe ]
) A‘:'f'. BUTLER. Wall. I guppose it makea
but little difference what you consider obliga
ry upon yoa

Mr. MASON followed, defending the Fugi
tive Slave Law. He denied that it suspended
the h ' corpns aet, ns assorted either ig
norantly or corrupily by the Semator from
Massschusetts. Haz eaid that it was Masss.
chusetts and the other Now F gland States
which had forced into the Constitution the pro-
h n upon Congress repealing the elave
tr for twenly years. This was done, that in
that l_in'h‘ these Stateg might do tho carrying
trade in that trafie iy

Mr. PETTIT said that he Lad lived to hear
upon the (loor of the Senste, an avowal which
he never expicted to have hesrd anywhere—
that o Senntor sworn to eupport the Constito
tion oweild no ubligation to that instrument. He

ved in the right of petition. He would
: any that was respectful in its
character, and to refer it. Should a petition
come here [rom Massachusetts, or elsewhere,
ssking the Senate to expel any Senator who
shonld disavow any obligation to the Consti-

belie

tution, he would vote to receive and refor it
though be would not at present say how he
would vote vpon it finally, The Senator had
sworn openly to support the Constitution in all
its parts. He made ne reservation. He eould
uot take his scut if he Lad, aud be cught woi
to hold his esat afier making it. He again
relorred to that part of the Declaration of In
dependence, which says all men are created

yual, and held that if thess words were used
12 gense placed upon them by the Aboli
hey ware o solfevident lie. He dis.
14 malter for ha Heo de
_ ed equal, either phys

y, poiitically, or inteliectuslly. He
Senator who had sworn to sup

If an hone

nort th

the Constitution, and who to-day spit
ipon that oath, was equal to Lis revolutionary
anenctor
Mr. SUMNER. Never, sir, never
Mr. PETTIT. You denied that the Consti
tution pleced any obligation upon you whick

yua were bound !._I; Was such o Senator
cqual to Webster? The one bhad earned the
title of the Expounder of the Counstitution : the
other deserved that of the contemner and de-
spicer of that instument. If the Almighty in
tended to have ercated tho Senator equ.‘.l to
Vehster, then that great power had created a
sreab blunder and failure. He did not think
archer alter an equality of merals eould

any one more degraded than the Senator
fter having ealled God to witness his
declaration to snpport the Constitution, had
with that {aot fresh in the minds of his fellow
Senater avowed that he reeognised no
| M

on L acd by that same oath,

rfv A l‘
iz n g 1 o and
And 1 dou e il ever a swoeler were heard
I'h v r rh om the old chestnut bough
That so iovingly dreops zound my window.sill now
Ob' leave the dull hearth, for why will ve
With pale aching brow, or sw P
Thiow the work quite mway, leayve the pen's tarly
motions
All ¢

he dreamy new books will msle i s
potions '
I should know it ia May, wit

d fifar

Of Calendar months, by cur joy

Who strolls through the villaga, as if the rads fife
That clings to hia lips, were the solace of life

I should know the glad month on this glowing d LY
By the urchirs, half crasy with marbles and play
And even the Sun secms to wear a new splendor

Or pen.wenried eyes are becoming more tondes
DBut romelimes old Winter, 1o muke the folks fret
Steps in upon May, just fur one pirounetto

A raow.drilt or bail-storm, or something of seurrs

To let uz all know ke's not off in a hurry !

Rude Winter! all jce-bound sad stern ns thou ar

There's romething abont thee that elings to my hear

With thy warm-eurtalned rooms and thy bright s
cinl faces,

Where one can sit down without sia lying grs

Thore's the table so filled with fsod for the mind
That the food for the body is balf lefl behind
Till some lfi.ir‘ure-zj_'ui'_ swoeps off in

Some zilvery verse, or sowme sour erit

Then thes new beoks, Ilove them whenever they come
Without any brown mark from a finger or thumb,
That shows how some pale, saufly student bofore
Hath purloined all their treasure to add to his store *

But May is a sad month, whenever we find
What long sunny Mays we are leaving behind .
And many a slab in the churchyard will say,
Our brightest, our dearest, we Luriod in May '

Oh ! May is the season for roaming or rest,

Through the wild wood, whichever may pleass you
the best;

With the blue sky above, and the moss for & throne.

You may Moey wild Nature's sweet kingdom your

owWn

Yes ' soated for hours in some dreamy nook,
With a silly new song, or a wondrous old book
The song is one’s own, and collected with care
Eut it puts yon to sleep in rpits of tln:lir.'

But the iwilight's broad shadows are duapening round
I am far from the homestead, and trend fairy groand
I think I sec elves, but it may be but spiders, '

burning at the North are not to be extinguish-

Some braye pigmy knight with a train of gug-riders'
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